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CHAPTER VIII.Concluded.
' i lake to white man'a hand I " said Umptjna.
speaking in EngHab, and rapidly and dia*

* % a

, r<: tfcoogn witn a marxea maian accent

m i hme the while man ! Why? I had wide
pi;, m *i>d rivers of beasts and bit da, fishes and
roots. I said net to the white mam, Come* bat
when he came, I did not aay, Go. WbetilM waa

hungry and cold, I gave him skfos and food.
When he was strong, he took them away from
me. When he was weak, I let him haul on my
prairies. Wnen be was strong, he said,4 Go
away ; you shall not come here I' *

,p
; hale the white mart! Why? 1 had many

wires, bat one I loved best. I found a white
.qaaw lost in the woods. She sat not down, like
ike red sqaaw, cheerful to die, bat held oat her
hands to Umpqoa, and wept. I 'despised her ;
b .t 1 mercied her, too, and gave her sweet berriesto eat, and led her to my lodge, and
said to my best wife, ' Get op from my beet
skin, for the while eqoaw is a guest, and is
weary.' We ;ed her many days. When her
people came, asking her, I gave her op safe.
Wt.ile I hunted, the white man stole my best
wife. She cried to my son as be passed. The
boy ran to his mother. Toe white man shot
hiin dead.

' 1 hate the white man ! Why ? Two more
poos I had. The diggers (miners) come and
gay,' They have killed a white man ; we will
have them to kill.' I say, * No, they have not
killed.' Yoar blue-coat chief at the strong
house, he say, ' No, yon shall not have them to
kill.' They say to him,i Then wa kill you ! »

Then he say, ' Kill away, if yoa can kill.me
tire', and them after ! ' At ast, all the white
meu, they say together, ' Let as have them, to
try whether they have killed; and, if they have
uot, let them come back all safe.' So I say,
' All rifbt,' for I know they have not killed ;
bo the boys go with soldiers. They are tried ;
they bite not killed. 4 Take them back safe,'
say the luw chief. As they cone, they are
killed. Then I say,1 I hate the white man 1 I
will I ve beside him no more. I will go to the
w.iil hears and eagles. They are kinder and
truer.' Thee the white man say, 4 It is war I
I'uipqu* is bad. He will kill us. Hunt him
cut.'

" 1 hate the white man 1 Why ? I build
my lidge alone far up on the high, cold mountain.I say to my sick and my old, my women,
my hsb.ei,' Here you shall rest, safe and warm ;
for who wants the bare bleak mountain, but
bears and cables and Umpqua ? This we will
have ;o ourselves, better than plains with bad
rn ighbors.' By night, the bad Bostons awake
us. with pistols and rifles. I fight them. They
run, and come back with a thunder-gun and
1^-iltpinf* bali* «»*rt»uh Lv»ow. TL-y
hunt my sick and old, my Bquaws and my babies,in the cold and dark, from steep slippery
mountain to mountain. Tuey shiver, they stumble,they sicken, they starve, they die, too fast.
So I say,' Let us uow have peace !' Bat the
Bistons say, ' You are had. You love us not.
You have killed as too many ; we mnst chastiseyou. We will frighten you first.' They
cannot make Umpqua afraid I But I goto the
blue-ccat chief and say, 4 Only let them not
hurt the women and babies; we hurt not your
w men and babies.' The bad Bostons catch on
h high rock one of my sick rquaws, with two
papooses. Some say,' Hurt them not.' Some
shoot. She fall. My babies' brains are spilt
on the stones.

441 hate the white man I Why? I have left yet
one daughter. When I am great,she is beantifhl
in her skins, and beads, and feathers; and every

t. ..J ... i n:_- u.
" u"'" «"«

me." Bat I day 'No; I love her too «*U; she
may not leave my country.' And every young
chief come from near, and say, 4 Give har to
me;' bat I say 'No; I love her too well; she
may not leave my lodge.' Her beautiful robes
gone ; her beautiful face goiDg. She is tired,
and cannot rest; she is hungry and faint, and
I have often nothing to give har. Then I say,
'Go; sleep safe in the white cquaw'a house,
and eat her bread. Old Umpqua can wander;
bu' for girls it i9 bad. I am sad, but the is safe.
The white squaw sick. She moan, 41 want
water.' The girl say, 41 go to the spring.'
She say, ' Go not; the Bostons will catch you.'
Mv girl say, 4 No, I can run too fast.' They
see her. They call ber. She stop not. They
shoot. She drcp deadl "

' Can all this that he says be true?" cried
Herman, turning to Mr. Grnbbe, who bad enteredwith the crowd which at the outcries of
Weahwashtay bad instantly filled the lodge.

" I'd like to know what can't be true that's
too bad, in voo of the depravity of our fallen
n&tur, sir," replied the eld man, wiping hit
nose a great deal between pity and indigna
tion.

Another cry from Weahwashtay recallec
their attention to the poor outcast. His tal
frame reeled. His eyes were glazed. Hii
hands were groping in the air, as if seekin;
some friendly ones to grasp them, again, a

last, to lead him on his last, long jonrney
With wail upon wail, Weahwashtavclasned ther
in her own ; and then, as if seized with hi
death pangs, bat determined, a chief to th
last gasp, to yield to them only at his Ow
time aod pleasure, he, swaying to and fro, wet
down and down, kneeling first on one koe<
and then on both, then sitting, and then slos
ly tailing backwards, like a man literally s!nl
iug hy inches into his grave. After a few mi

nents, he recovered himself enough to spea
again, though in an altered tone :
" All gone. Breath gone. Heart gon<Vmpqua gone. Weahwasbtay, I am not fit 1

die."
this appeal was answered by Weahwasbtayinstantly, in the midst of her tears and sob

heaping together the finest clothes in the lodgiand even snatching from her own dress, an
that of her unresisting husband, their moi
precious ornaments, to clothe and deck th
l?au, scarry, half naked iorm before he
t'inpqua received her cares with evident sati
taction, and even assisted her in them, feebl
from lime to time, so far as his weakness a:
the stupor which was stealing upon him won
permit.

His appeal was answered also by Mr. Grubb
who, kneeling beside him, eager^7 PQt to hi
the ordinary technical theological question}
his school At first, between the deafness a:

dallneM of approach ii g death, and (he led is
tinctness of the good gr'^ring man's artieolation,U spqos did not ^isa to hear or understand.When he difrJjs neither received
satisfaction nor gave lW»Mr. Orabba, greatly'
shocked and distressed sssnred him, in hie
most earnest and cornea sjioaate manner, tha*
if he died in his p*e«_>tt state of feeitng, a^
enternity of hell-fire mdkl« his portion. TTmp^
qua, reclosing his wet] f gyes, merely replied*
phlegmatically, 44 Thetjrs get a little sleep now,'
first." Mr. Grnbbe pnrnited, and ronaed him.
to anger. Drawing m tin short breath, to bias
ont his whispers mure I'^inctly, he turned his
head with an efflrt, amlY pening his eyes, rolled
them round upon hie. ghostly adviser, saying
as an after-thoeght, " i late the whitn man t
Why t He say, * Spelf'v hooka, and pray m(j|
Qod. He make us gob.'-'- He make you wise,
happy.' I spell your wt v» books. I pray yoat
white gad. He make rn^phot happy. He make
you not good. He mar I you too strong, and''
erafly, and bad, and Iy.tfor Umpqua. You
make me die, with m^ onag dead before.in"
(fee lodge, in the skinr i. ^another. Ob! I *>i£
die 5 bat you shall nc ree. Too many white
face I saw in my life. f will see none while Jdie.Go 1"
He was seized wifw another spasm; ant' ^

Herman saw that it i too late to hope U

change a state of mind, }.his circumstances sc

natural, if not pardonsb i, that their presence,
and the aseociations emotiooe which i5?
awakened, could only t icrease bis suffering^
and hasten his end, at d that Mr. Grubbe was

in danger of stirrings f, in the already too
mnnk rffnn^n/) frinn/^a~ i fkn on ffneav m ward

serious exasperation, r.< only against himselfj
bat his religion, if he p?w Isted longer in preachy
ing it with a pertinacity O untimely. Qe thereforeleft the lodge at c ce, and took the old
man with him, "with i ntle yet determine^,
force." Mr. Qrubbe jp^nd it hard to forgiv*
him; for when they %r ee in the morningl
Umpqua waa dead. He bad smiled away hit
poor, worn, harassed, bcr.ted life, very peaces
fully at last, in full dres* < with his sister's hanif;
clasped close in one of ^s, and her husband't
best spear in the other.
"That precious soul,\ I trust itveveriest,

ing destruction lies ou your conscience!
than mine , but I shall f^-Jver forgive myself." J

" My dear old friend !:> Sow can you suppose
that our merciful Father in heaven has any*
thing but the tenderest* pity in store for that
poor ignorant child of r*»^ure, who had been, it,,
we can trust his own amount et all, bo moct
more sinned against thfer* sinning ? "
" He denied his Lorsi ; lir I "
" What did he know t*out his Lord? Noth-j

ing, most likely, except j few bald, confused,'
contradictory statement^ which he could not
understand, from a clas-*" if men whom he had
found for the most pa^Jn matters which he
could understand, to b^- itterly untrustworthy.
He spoke disrespectful!. ~f our white god, just
as he might have done the totem of any In
dian of whom he had s|^son to think very ill,.
He spoke very disrespectfully to you, too, not^
knowing you. Cannot you forgive him ?"

" Do you take me for a Turk, sir ? "
" No..fop a most fprgiviner and com-"; "J

ate Christian, but yet for a tar less forgiving
considerate, and compassionate person than
Christ. The guilt of ihis poor savage's abjura
tion seems to lie, chi^tiy or solely, with those
who drove him to it, by disgracing and practi
cally denying their faith ; and very heavy guil'*
theirs is; and we might have come in fori"
share of it, if, when he fought he had at lengtl fairlygot away from \A of us, to die in peac<
among his kindred, w£ had remained to beset
his very death-bed, while the very sight and
sound of us, if half he said was true, might well
have been enough to unsettle his reasoa. Do

you think we oould have made him love our

Ood, and all in a minute, too, by makirg hi£g
angry with us ? "

"I believe in inataijtaneus conversion, sir."
" I scarcely believo>in any great chance of

it in that case. Besides, it might have taken
but very little more.after what his friends had^
just heard.of what tb jy must have considered
persecution of him, Wa-induce them to murder

you; and then what, wo you think, would have
become of their souls ? "

"We had ought to do our docty, and tak*
the consequences, sit."

" No doubt; but <4 gbt we to do it in an in-1
judicious way, and ^ereby bring bad conse.

quences unnecessarily' upon others ? "

" I am content to be a fool for the gospel
sir." .

" So was St. Panl 5 bat he was also content*
to be all things to U1 men, and to give nond

unnecessary offence.. Besides, I do not thiol,
we were beginning wifj Umpqua, in a Christian
I mean a Christ-liki^sray. He was worn oat

and broken-hearted. Christ said, ' Come ant

me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden; an>

I will give yon rest;' not 'Come unto me, a),
ye that are weary and heavy laden, or I wi

give you hell fire.' indeed, you must forgiv!
me. I do not mean, to forget for a momesi
that I am a much yonftger and less experience;
man than yon ; bat < should be exceedingly

- sorry, for the Indian's sake, to have them fuf
ther irritated now. We mast remember whs'

1 an nnfortnnate impieasion Umpqna's storf
1 must have made npo 1 such impetuous, undit
s ciplined creatures."
? Herman sent a resplendent brooch of rub;*glass and gilding to Weahwashtay, as an add'tional decoration for the corpse. which sat in sta"
11 in a lodge near her >wn. He also request*
8 permission to comevto the funeral, and
e among the silent learners patiently throng
n that day and the following night, as sincere
it mourner as any there; while, within him, bi
s> heart preached to hi-o an awful sermon, upfc.
r* the text, "Woe unto the world, because of
*" ces I For it mnstiH eds be that offences coif*

but woe to that n an by whom the offelV"
b cometh ! " He mot ned not only as a man,^'

the poor fellow maiPfeo wantonly done to der'h
e. but as a Christian, for his Master crucif-'e
to afresh, even in these days, and put to an o^/*

shame, by the barbarities practiced by tb-s
'a baptised in his name npon their weaker br« t8»ren ; and, as a paLiot, for the disgrace of*£

country.so cruel step-mother to her feel A
d swarthier sons. H^ unaffected sympathy if
st sorrow were not lost upon his hosts. They. *

c the time they went out about their usual b r
r- ness again, invited him to join them at h ^
a- and feast as freely as before. He hoped tl
7. storm had blown ober, and, no longer fear it'

for Mr. Orubbe, we.)t out as usual, leaving bi|
to take care of hmtyelf. The opportunity *V.
not lost upon that *orthy man. Ou return is.

,e) from a solitary ride one day, Herman met r/
m eral very sinister looks from an equal uumtf
01 of pairs of dark feygs, and found Weahwashh*
Ld with her baby in bjr arms, sitting at the d»

*" *

y

4
*
f>T I

- ufheiJ ii ~a moat gory and anpleasing spec
tucle- lis j cot herself into the very imag<
of ug' uk ith a knife. On hi* kindly nskini

. h«it i « c «, she, altogether eontrary to hei
] c^fto i, » d away her head moodily, anc
ft^ade^iio .ly. Herman easily coaxed thi
whpUfssq it of Whattaeaskle. Mr. Grnbb

. htd kwr , ag hit ooaseience by assuring th«
1 t»'fes£nrt ig to the boy, that they were al
>g ring to aurnt np, as soon as they died
: b) bif 'ifl' jod, because a white man ate t

KjfeOi c a long time ago, if they didn'
i af^iD' ; g.a hard word.Whattaraskli
o fefldfi ' aad didn't know what it meant
b Mbr f' td it was some kind of new totem

t .t white god was barning Umpqui
al' i .and never would stop, because hi

e -J \e white god, and did not lore th<
felto n. wag eery unreasonable in the In
^ians >< be grateful to him, no donbt;
Out a*.?) t we be a little ungrateful to i

i lomi. \ who, after wo,bed had a relation
I. v ftitfid ried oat of his life by the isquisi

ion, (to fHkfes bast intentions, endeavor
terse to toavince as, for the good* ol

| >ur st- ixl: X odr dear departed was partaking'.Of as c\ : brlmstcne hi consequence of hii
levies, i) ed,in his ignoranae, in nncompli
meat* ;y >semos respecting the triple tiars:
tod <f 4:d of fervent charity with the inquis
.tors. 1 ps, in such circumstances, ever
^ivilii 'id night be somewhat unreasonable.
u«t a b< yiot; bat who can tell ?) Whattaraskkfe p-t deposed that Wsahwashtay did
not v .iDt Meoeackas there, bringing theii
white go onnd the lodges, because the paoocseira >k, and he was afraid he would
sake i t < 'and then get it to burn, too. Moreriver, il'h *raeWe thought that the white god
most>e y as frell as cross, because the old
Mene mb iid t|at if they minded him, and did

-<not is in Srejater, nor smoke tobacco, he
wouU p< beqK by making them rest always
4 gre 1 v life^-so much longer than this, it
fevet fo lease off.and do nothing but sit
ttill * d g in the clonds, aad never jump
down, .m a. But they never wanted to run
tnd » -le little while, and then rest a great
long jhil They ran and rode a great while,
.and r ite little while, and jumped op again.
* Th vi )i the case, Herman could very well
unde. lat. ,nd sympathise with, with his yoang
blood itil toeing in his veins, like that of the
India b< from the hunts of the preceding
days. 9s t how much more even this rugged
life, v-uh trials and triumphs, was to him,
in hie nc nts of highest and purest emotion,
than at ant eternity of mere clouds and
psalnTiin g could be. He did not believe
that C >d, j fountain-head of life, genius, and
%ctio£, t ever-working, ever-creative Mind
-of m4 da juld have so wondrously and various!?ei wed the human soul, with no other
Burprve t t that of smiting all its powers but
.two c" tb . , almost as soon as it began to put
hem*»>rt rith an everlasting catalepsy. He
iid i^.t the least believe that the Bible,
right!' ui -Btocd, confirmed any snch ideas.
He w~i * j to interfere between Mr. Qrubbe
f-nd bji 1 -era; but, for their sake and his,(be c?~ie eared to be one which left him no

0e~nS t once sought out Teiquinsuwatisht
who «- \6 iind-hearted, and, for a wholly-uneduct.ed remarkablv-intelliirent man. took
him to b tent, propitiated him with tobacco
and e n| dainties, and then told him, in con5-den«, t he was sorry to hear that some of
I is yian ien, who conld scarcely be expected
t > be 401 ible as himself, had been displeased
by s&ae ngs which had been said by Mr.
(*rut >e. (r. Grnbbe loved them, and meant
t-J te- tl nothing but the troth. It was a pity

be ar with him, for he was a good man ;
bat, re

' ^ninsawatish might have observed,
be r«ry simple man; and there were

ivime tb i in the Great Spirit's message very
F^ozzdn white men themselves.qnite toe
* uzz in r Mr. Grnbbe to understand, he wai

iure. 1\ iqninsnwatish woold five him leave
Herr ia' mid tell him and his yoong mer

. what h ew about it. Flattered and curious
Taiqai^ ratish readily gave his consent.
H xt led them to a little distance frou

»the cf _ , that Weahwashtay might not
». agai > \ tightened. Then, while a burning
g
mon iu before him, now veiling its fact
witb si e, and now glaring with dame, remitle£ m solemnly of Moses and Sinai, hi
told ~'i> as simply as he could, that his Goc

; was k
v d of all good men, black, white, ant

| red.^ 1 itied them so much, that many yean
ago hr t his only Son into the world, to shoi
then way to heaven. Some cf the mei
who Wk alive then, were so cruel and un

gratsfi hat they tortured and killed him
. But be gave them, and when he was dying

aakt d father to forgive them, too, becans
he cai< ey did not know how wicked it wai

to da i He came out of his grave in thret
dayn, i soon went up to live with God. Thi

sL t J_ It a.J ! i.
was ie %y lor ua tu uo, u wo wauieu oim i

tak<; i i, too, after we died; to lore him, t

prar .od to make na good, like him.t
lovf G mach as we pouiblj coo Id, and on

neifh: as well as we did ourselves. God
Sob t * man who talked with him abont thai
tha would do so, he should lire. Hei

. man explained to them the mntoal jnstic
and roaity, in various circumstances i

their - >le lives, which the observance of th
rul< c red of them. He then told them thi

' GovI 1 1 little children dearly, and that H
£01 i them np in his arms, and blesse

» them at good people were sometimes m
I ha) p* e the Son of God, in this life, and bs
t pec pi ppy forp time; bat that God set a
' that i in the end, punished all bad me:
* socnt later, and loved all the good, Indiai
1' aa we whites, and wonld wipe away all the
> tears the other life, which was ao »nu<
- long* <an this, that it wonld more than pi
i them all that they suffered here. He con

s not t lem exactly what they would have
c do a' hey died, any more than their babii
, coul< 1 what they wonld, after they we

1 men t women ; but he had no doubt th
i they id have plenty to do, if they were goo
e and *.h better things than they did in th

worl
e A *ery pause in his discourse, there hi
r be** >m the attentive listeners a punctu
a repp > ot "uoogBi " at toe ciose, j.i

v qa b etish come op to Herman, aod to
' him the hand, saying in hia broken Englu

r< whit -e was proud of tpeakiog, " I been li
£ little »Id, uneasy, feeling roond in the da
5 far t thing.I not know what. New I ho]
t les r < methiag strong, for help me to lea
I my v tie do rigtit."
t E an determined that this appeal shoo

not isregarded, and that, as soon as poe
f bl» his return home, he would endear
S Co ft jut a missionary, better instructed th
,* hid , to this interesting.and inquiring pt

\

i
pie. Ia the mean time he U ight them thai hi

i he knew, and waa always lute ed to withgjed *

, will, even by Weabwashtay, at em her child lad
^

r recovered. Mr. Grubbe, by m toe of hie p"Ierful mediation, was again { ken into fooT, le
) bnt not as a theologian. " tan good.-jdk
s kapse-is.bad".was the mi * merciful ym- *

3 diet pronounced upon him by he copper fated M1 public. Taiqninsnwatish d clared that hi p
, mast either " shot ap his tong je, or leave; ft*
i if he made mad the yoang m* «, they would do «

l him something, and be (Taiqm jsnwatishT oaeM ^
3 not help, and then the Bostc a would looMf u
f Mr. Grubbe thought Hermai extremely lati- «

tndinariaa, and altogether re reheosible; but oi
l Herman was very glad, not* thstanding, that ^3 he was feVre to tell him so. at t contaated him-
j telf with anying to himself, M ^reot Ood! hair
. is thia poor evil world aver t bo hallowed, if

wickedness is so widw, sod, goodness is so
k narrow fM
, Far away there we most a # leave him jet ^
. a little loafer, wringde* dant^ j, buff&lo'AaiMfea, .

and all sorts or wiM beast da, j<vs war panics, h
r hutting parties, gambling par las, and ail sotta a

; of savage parties; seeing m<; <rners give away Ji their best horses or clothes^ for grief at the
yloss of their frieads or lovet just sa he had j,

, given away himself for grief >t the loss of his o
' Constance ; thic king how lik> an elvish parody 11

upon oar life all their life ws i, with its worth- ^
, less finery, so highly prized,) s silly, fantastic^ f<imperative point of honor, itg wars and single *

combats, abont nothing and bringing aboat n

nothing, aad its endless toil t » no end bat the £grave ; wonderiug whether, it the sight of Ood
^and the holy angels, onr civil ted pomp, world- b

ly strifes and achievements, were worth any fa
more than their uncivilized, » r would seem so f<
in ours, a few years after, wh i we should look
back upon them with the Pjes of departing

> spirits ; and sometimes wishing, with the way- y
wardness of yonth and sorrow- that there hence* 4
forth he might spend ail his days, seeing the *
crowded haunts of white-skinv ad men no more, m

till in old age it should seemfto him a half-far- u

gotten dream, that they had « er been his own, ki
and, clad in skins, eating t^range food, and ti
speaking a strange largusp- could wear his IT
life sway, retired in these w ;d solitudes, with
their unconth bat not ongrate? >1 children, sport- jBing with them, teaching thet , and protecting rjthorn, revered by them in hn life, and aeeing y<
their dark weeping faces o»,.and him in his w

death.
in

* "The Ion* poles used in erecti, ; the lodges are carriedby the horse*, being fasten**. t>y the heavier end,
two or three on each side, to a rud »ort of pack-saddle, c'
while the other enct drag* on the g lund. About a foot K1
behind the home, a kind of Urge gasket or pannier is F
suspended between the poles, an^hrmly lashed in it* r<
place.".Parkman't Oregim Trail "he basket, I believe, tfc
is called a travail. Of

t " They [the Indian*] have beeq^cft, heretofore, com- St
paratively unprotected from violent t and wrong, inflict- lit
eti by unprincipled white men. By such aneiu tl
unworthy of the name, they are ,ften cruelly beaten ^
when unprotected, end not anfrnt| enlly shot down in tl
mere wantonness. The bloody rew-nge that almost certainlyfollows, becomes tne generg. theme, unaccosipa-

niedby the circumstances of cru~. provocation which
gave it birth. A border warfare -utk s up between the .

resident tribes and the pioneer se» tiers, who are rsally :
trespassers ou their lands; and strong arm of the
Government beinr invnt'^ it « im wart
at the coat of many valuable Uvea, i (larding the progr««» ' 1

of our people, by rendering the eo, dition of the settler fir
insecure, and closing, perhaps, wi^' the annihilation of a
almost entire tribes. This process the destruction of a oi
people of whom Providence has g ven us the guardianship,originating in such causes, ia'nworthy of the civil- p]
ization of the age in which we ve, and revolting to

every sentiment of humanity."- ji tnual Rrport of IAt
Secretary rf the Interiorfor the year L ?- j f
The incidents recounted in Umpqrg's speech are chiefly

taken, with slight variations, from 1 ohn Bee son's " Plea *

for the Indians." "
tt

For the National j ra. p
THE MUBT, I

BY VILHILH CO "STA ST, "

She sits beside the low > ndow, ^
In the pleasant evenin, .time, a

IWith her face turned to | ,e sunset,
! Reading a book of rhy te.

g|

, And the wir.e-Ught of th» sunset,
, Stol'n into the dainty \ tok, D
Where she sits in her sg red beauty, a
' Lies crimson on the b^'«k. tl

h
O beautiful eyes so tend* f, ^1 Brown syes so tendersind dear, .

tDid you leave your read ng a moment,
r Just now as I passed t ear? *

II
' Msybs, 'tis the sunset flashes

Her features so lily-pgte.]j
^ Maybe, 'tis the lover's passion p

She reads of in the tal . \1 * \
|O darling, and darling, t ;td darling, a

If I dared to trust my fought;
® If I dared to believe wh« I must not, I \

r Believe what no one t ught. il
aWe would read togethei the poem ^
i* Of the Love that nevei died, ^
I.The passionate world-o ) story

- Came true and glorifie I.
it 8
e

"

t
For the Nation^ | Eta a'

OUILFORD COUHTY, M01.TH CABOLIBA a

s This old county, celebrate i in Rerolutiotary j
o history as the acene of one t f the fiercest conofiictfl during the struggle foi Independence, is i

o destined, at no very diatai t day, to become '
r conspicuous in the struggle for Freedom. This *

8 col met, nowever, will not b one or blood end

t, carnage, bat the powerfal ii flaence of the helf.lot-box will be brought to b -ar in the contest,
e Some ten or twelve yea a ago, a diffictlty
jf arose in the M. E. Church n this county, on

10 account of the existence of Slavery in lie
U church; and many member withdrew from he
ia society, and joined the W. eleyan Methodius,
id Preachers were sent here ; om the Weslejbn
d- Conference in Ohio, who » ^ig&ged actively in
id preaching and establishing ihurches in this i id
ill other counties. But in th< spring of 1851,1 be

n, Pro Slavery party became . larmed. Anti I a*

is very opinions were gaining ground ; somethtog
iir must be done to put a stop to such sentiments.
>h As no law could be found sufficient, mobtery
iy was resorted to, in order (< " drive out" the *

Id preachers, and to u crush at" the growth of
to such opinions. Mobs coi >poeed of lawyfrs,
es physicians, magistrates, ( ass-leaders, ne^<>*1
re traders, school-teachers, gt pblers, and lo*£rs,
at led by prominent politic* ps, and backed by
d, Pro-Slaver^ preachers, bee >»e the order ofljhe
lis day. The preachers wen driven oat of he

State, and many members j( that society #14
nd their property and moved -est.

. Let us examine some o! the results of titse
'. things. 1 i

In the fall of 1852, a Yee-Soil ticket #ae
oik formed, and, in ** Old G .ilford," Hale
ib, Julian received 44 votes. » small number to

be sure, iu a county givin * near 2,500 voSs;
, but the fact showed that t| ere was a new nfty

r springing up. Men begat to think, and PeeP®Soil papers to circulate.
t_ io(c >. >l. . .1 j ...i^j nl

TO lu ioavy wwmj5 wu MJK a -amy »uu va

the party, no ticket wu fa mod.consequedly, «
ij Fremont received no vol* j. Bat, daring tba i

coanty c&nrau lMt samm #, one of the os*di- i
n' dates declared himself, in the only speechha i
or made, in favcr of taxing slaves accordintfto 1
aa their ralne, and, at the el< ;*ion, he receive® I i

»> votes. Had he canvassed theooanty, he wild |

L

m (jot many more. There are scores of men
bo will not vote at all, from the fact that the
ro-Slavery principles of the candidate! do not
lit them.
At this time, the Re?. Daniel Worthy a Weeyanminister, and a native of Guilford, is
avelling his circuit, and preaching unmolest1.He is a bold, fearless, uncompromisingnti Slavery man, and one who does not hast
kte to declare the " whole counsel" in his
reaching.
Perhaps it may be said that the Anti-Slaveryjirit in North Carolina is confined to a few

iuakers and Wesleyans within her borders,
noh is not the fact The people are beginning
» arouse, and all they need is light on the
pricings o( the " institution." A few dozm
»pies of the u Impending Crisis," extensivelyivcalated and read, wonld avail moch in ridingNorth Carolina of her " cloak of darkess."H.

SHE WOULWjT BE JEALOUS.
Form ths London Family -Harsld.

u No, by Jove !" exclaimed Harry Vans, as
e threw himself back in his #asv ohair, and
racefnlly removed his fragrant Havana from
la lips, for thnxnrpnaa of exhaling the olawda.
f perfumed smoke; " no, by Jove I" he
eated, u I wouldn't marry a jealous woman if
oe was me ricDest Heiress in the world. I tell
on, Walter, it wouldn't do for my wife to be
talons This being eternally constant to any
ne little bundle of lace and divinity is an ntter
npossibility to a man of my constitution. I
ave a natural taste for variety, do yon see;nd the most I want of a wife is to keep house
>r me, and take care of things, and give melittle leisure to make myself agreeable to wolaukind in general. When nothing more
greeabie turns op, why of coarse then she can
ave the privilege of entertaining me, which,'ith the consolation of knowing that her hoe
and is the most accomplished lady-killer in
>wn, will, I take it, be ample compensation
>r all her services in my behalf. Bat yon see
she were any way jealous she might not think
" It wonld be possible, 1 should think." said

falter Everett, "that she might be irclined to
isagree with yon. I should think any woman
ho loved yon, wonld naturally object to such
n arrangement."
" Ob, pshaw, Everett 1" exclaimed Harry ;that proves yon to be a novice. Don't yon
now love in a female heart is made up of jnst
ro elements.vanity and self sacrifice. Just
ive a woman a husband she is proud of, and
ju.or, that is, yon might not be able to.hut
man of my accomplishments can coax her
ito anything under the son. Wait till I marrI I'll show how to manage a wife. I'll show
m how to unite all the freedom of a bachelor
ith all the privileges of a Benedict."
Walter smiled, and puffed away at his cigarsilence."
The two yonng men were clerks in a targeercantile establishment in the city. They ocipiedapartments in the same house, aud were
Bnerally on very close and intimate terms,
erhaps it may not be necessary to inform the
tader that Harry was something of a coxcomb,tough he was by no means as immoral as
tight be inferred from his own account cf himtlf.This Walter knew, and he conld therefore
iten to bis occasional strains ofgasconade with
te utmost serenity, even thongh perfectly
ware, at the time, that the speaker entertmedserious ideas of finally bestowing the inTablehonor of his name and protection uponcertain little cousin of his own, Miss Susie
tanton. That his confidence went so far as to
iad him to conceal from the said yonng lady
te sentiments so freqoentty expressed, we canDtvouch. Indeed, t.hp .writer *»l_.j.rtnnate Tailing of their mutual
iend," and studied frequently to devise some
tethedof reducing the proportions of Harry's
rgan of variety.
Nothing, however, very effectual was acoomlisheddaring tbe courtship, and in proceas of
me Mr. Harry Vane entered the state of matmony,order the fall conviction that his lovtgSusie possessed not one spark of jealousy,nd that her overweening affection for him
ould lead her to accept with unfeigned gratiide and joy whatever attentions it might
lease bim to bestow upon her, and to preserve
discreet silence in regard to whatever she

light see is his ontgnings or incomings that
ras peculiar or mysterious.
To do Susie justice, she was not naturally of
jealous disposition; hot besides her innate
miability in that respest, she had a little bit of
3at shy, womanly pride, which made her reolvethat ahe wouldn't be iealous. No, indeed,
he wou'd never be pointed at aa a jealona wife,
either ahonld Mr. Harry Vane have the pleasreof insinuating that he managed his wife,
lat ahe was duly instructed and trained at
ome to look conveniently in the other direcion,whenever he chose to open the invincible
attery (%ia fascinations upon any innocent
nd unsuspecting young female. No, no; the
ttle lady was too acute for that.
It therefore happened, that whenever at a

all or party Mr. Harry Vane made himself
articnlarly agreeable to any lady, Mrs. Harry
fane alao cultivated the aame individual. If
(r. Harry Vane only danced with the young
idy, or escorted her out to supper, Mrs. Harry
rane contented herself with the most amiable
aquiriea after the said young lady's health,
nd gracious hopes that the family at home
rere quite well. If Mr. Vane danced twice or
hrice with the young lady, Mrs. Vane straightrayinvited her to call, and intimated that she
hould very soon give herself the pleasure of
isiting the ycnng lady ; and if matters went
till further, and Mr. Harry Vane indulged in
l little iete a tete, or a flirtation, Mrs. Harry
mmediately fixed a day, and asked the young
ady to tea.
At home, too, if Mr. Harry Vane exolaimed

rith enthusiasm, u By Jove, but that Miss West
Las a splendid figure 1" Mrs. V. replied, with
iqual enthusiasm, " She has, indeed, and she
lanced admirably." Or, if Harry remarked
hat " Araminta Waters was decidedly the
landsomest woman at Mrs. Morgan's party,"tnsie added gently, " that rumor said she was

is amiable ami accomplished as she was handtomeand faectnating." By this slv way of
ighting fire with fire, she had suoceeded in extinguishinga half dozen glowing penchants in
he bosom of her liege lord; while, at the same
;ime, the uniform sweetness and amiability of
ier own conduct could not fail to deepen the
idmiration and respect which Harry bad poetessedfor her when he married her.
3o it went on for a year or two, and 8usie

Found herself a mother. After that, things
teemed to mend a little; but baby's charms
loon lost their power, and Susie's trial took
toother form. Her loving heart, which was

constantly, though quietly, watchfal of Harry's
lightest movement, was wounded at its most
sensitive point. Harry frequently left home
rithout inviting her to accompany him, or even

informing her of his destination. Much as her
utxious tears were startled by this new shadow
apon her domestic peace, Susie had the diacfeinn»n ase nritKintr hilt. maanvhilA ti\ H/MihU
aer assiduity in winning bim to home pleatires.All her effort*, however, availed her
little; at least one evening in the week he coeinnedto spend away from her. At first she
ras afraid he might be entering upon some
morse of dissipation; bat careful observation
toon convinced her, that whatever sin might
ae laid to his charge, the love of liqoor was not
me; and, as drinking forms an ingredient of
leariy all forms of dissipation, she finally oame
o the conclusion that, as of old, his wandering,
nconstant heart was straying after some new

ight of female beauty. It is possible that at this
nnctnre she may have taken her cousin Walter
nto confidence.
One beentifhl morning in July, Harry seemtdin no harry to go to town. He lingered,

reeding hie newspaper after breakfast, till nearly
tine omlock, ana then, dressing himself careallyin hie handsomest suit, carelessly bade
lie wife good morning, and strolled leisurely
ip the road, instead of going down it, to hii
>:aoe of bosineea. The quick perception of his

wife bad noticed a strauge disquietude in bis
manner all the morning, and she amiled a
quiet smile to herself, aa abe stood before themirfor in her own room, arraying herself in
her most becoming walking eoatome; for Mrs.
Harry Vane wee going out, too.
She fitted a dainty pair of boots to ber prettyfeet, nod tightened the fastenings of her sweetestpair of fed gloves, put on her most bewitchingbonnet, Mid then teok the lent glance in

the mirror, to assure herself that there wasn't
a sweeter or mora captivating little woman thanMrs. Harry Vane. "He has good taste, at
any rate," she soliloquised, M and that is oneconsolation." Bnt the little half sigh which
closed the sentence intimated that it wasn't so
very consoling, after all.

After ber own. toilet was completed, baby was
deeesed in hie richest and most spotless robes,and Mary was intrusted with the preciouscharge, and bid to follow her mistress. Down
the road tripped the little lady, taking tha shortestway to the river side. There ley the steamer,vita flags flying and whistle blowing, justremly to convey a party of happy excursionists
dqern tfte river.
/MmHairy Vp%i trippedlightly over the pier,fbihiwed by Meryend bahftaad the next moment

ibe gallant steamer, with its holyday company,va»fairly nndar way. Mm. Vane walked leisurelyto the forepart of the vessel, and there,apparently very mocb te ber surprise, discoveredMr. XmiS sitting in- most attentive proximityto a handsome and showy young ladv,who was evidently quite the slave ot Mr. Vane'sfascinations.
41 Why, good morning, Harry t" exclaimed

Mrs. Vane, in her sweetest and most onrdi*.!
tones; " tikis is indeed * delightful surprise. I
had not anticipated the pleasure of jour company.After you left home, I happened to noticethe advertisement of the excursion, and
baby has seemed so siting lately, that I thoughtit might do him good to take an excursion; so
I dressed myself as quickly as possible, and
hurried down here."
What could Mr. Harry Vane say in reply to

this most amiable, wile-like greeting? Mrs.
Vane was net at a loss, however, to fill np the
pause which his hesitation occasioned.

" This lady is a friend of yours, 1 presume;introduce me to her, Harry," said she, turningto the lady. " Mr. Vane's circle of friends previousto our marriage was so very extensive,that I have not even yet made the acquaintanceof all of them. I hope, however, to know them
all in the coarse of time, for nothing gives me
greater pleasure than to entertain Harry'sfriends. Tonr name is ? I didn't quiteunderstand."

" Miss Wentworth," replied the lady, bowingstiffly.
"Ah 1 yes, Miss Wentworth," said Mrs. Vane,complacently. " I do not recollect bearingHarry speak of yon, bat it is all the same; my

memory is very treacherous ; and indeed he
might have mentioned your name casually, youknow, a doaen times, and still I might have forgottenit But, blesB me I where is the baby ?
Mary, come here,"
Mary answered the call, and placed the blueeyedlittle wonder ia the arms of its delighted

mamma.
" Mamma's precious little darliog! Was it

warm ? so it was. Mamma will take off its hat,
so she will. There, does it see its papa ? there,
so it does, and knows him, too.precious angel1 See, Miss Wentworth.see how well the
little darling knows its father, and it isn't four
months old yet." And Mrs. Vane danced the
chubby, red-faced little thing up and down in
Mr. Vane's face, and asked, enthnsiastically," Didn't Miss Wentworth think he was just the
image of his pa ? "

There were several of Harry's acquaintances
yiianfom iTp1"tb"t!pr«S-:.miK; £a~ai&;
and jokes, at Harry's expense, circulated in
every direction. He excused himself as speedilyas possibla from the society of the ladies,
and walked moodily to the other end of the
boat, and there stood contemplating what he
should do to extricate himself from this dilemmi.

" What the deuce am I to do ?" he aolilo-
quized. u To blow oat at her, &a I should like
to, would only raise a row aod circulate the
tory ; and I can't get rid of her, for the boat
won't pnt back, I suppose, on my account.
Qad I if the water wmen t so hot, I'd drown myself.To bring that red-faced little imp with
her, too 1 It is a pretty child enough, though ;
of course, it couldn't he anything else, and be
my child 1 and she looks denced pretty herself,
too, today. She's a vast deal prettier than
Madge Wentworth ever was.the baggage I If
I ever get safe ont of this scrape, catch me

risking my reputation for another bold flirt like
her."

Meanwhile, Miss Wentworth, who possessed a
deal of womanly tact ia her way, had overcome
in a measure the embarrassment of her first
meeting with Mrs. Vane, and entered very af
fably into conversation with her. The baby,
as if determined to do its part, was as sweettemperedas its mamma, and coced and laughed
to the infinite delight of Miss Wentworth, who
was, or pretended to be, exceedingly fond of
pets. Mrs. Vane's amiability was perfectly irresistible,and when Mr. Vane returned, he
found the two ladies on the best possible
terms.
When dinner was announced, Mrs. Vane

called to Mary to take the baby, and, rising,
exclaimed.
uMr. Vane, give your arm to Miss Wentworth,"at the same time appropriating the

other to her own use, " and we will hurry away
to dinner. This stiff breeze gives one such an

appetite."
At dinner, Mrs. Vane's first attentions were

given to Miss Wentworth, and the least failure
upon the part of Mr. Vane (who, to tell tbe
truth, was a little absent minded) to observe
the wants of that young lady, was reprimanded
by Mrs. Vane.

M My dear, Miss Wentworth will take some
more fowl." said Mrs. Vane. u Harry, dear,
help Mise Wentworth to some of these delicious
peas. Miss Wentworth, allow me to assist yon
to some of this sauce ; I assure you it is delicious."

After dinner, the two ladies, with the baby,
retired to the ladiee' cabin, ana Harry enjoyed
an hour's immunity from the society of either.
He retired aft, to eajoy (1) his Havana. Let
us hope that its fragrance served, in some measure.to calm his troubled mind.

It wm nearly dark whan tha excursionist*
returned, and Harry called a cab for the ladies,
and directed the driver to his own residence.

M Harry, my dear, how can you be so impolite?" said Mrs. Vane. " We must see Miss
Wentworth home first, by all means. She has
been complaining of fatigue for the last two
hours, and I must protest against her beingdriven a mile or two out of her way upon myaccount"

Harry was obliged to arquiesce, and Mia
Vane had the satisfaction of leaving Miss Wentworthat her own dcor, and, bidding her a most
affectionate farewell, with the hope that she had
enjoyed the day, and would experience no inconveniencefrom the fatigue it had occasioned
her.
Ten minutes later, Harry Vane was stretching

his weary limbs upon a sofa in his own quiet
parlor. Mrs. Vane hnstled about, and prepareda moat delicious tea for her loving lord.
At first, his vexation betrayed him into a few
unamiable remarks; hot the real tenderness of
Susie's manner, as aha handed him the smoking
cup of Souchong upon the lounge, and soothed
and petted away the headache which oppressed
him, silenced his irritability, and won him back
to good humor.
That was ths last of Harry Vane's wanderings.
The name of Miss Wentworth was never mentionediu his house; and, save his penitent confession,(made that night, with his weary head

lying upon her boeom, "Susie, I have wronged
you; wiil you forgive me ? " t<t which her only
answer was the k>M of peace -and trust, and a

glance more eloquent than any speech,) there
was no allusion to his faults.

Susie is gray-haired now, and her (ailing
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strt ngth is supported by the tenderawa of ber pgrand-daughters; and it may be that to them a
he sometime* repeat* the story of the iceman d\eha wouldn't bejealous, I e

A PLEASANT_NIGHT OF IT! I
What a yery happy period of my life that ^was when I was supposed to be studying Ro- uman law at the feet of the great Professor Mit- atermaier at Heidelberg. Little did my fond #(pageota reek the way in which I spent my mnights, or the mad aceaee of which 1 wee shar- -jer, among the feather-brained Burschen. I bad ahad only recently quitted Cambridge, after four pyears of college experience and forget fulness ofwhat 1 had learned at echool, and the contrast

a German university presented was mo* stri- Qking. StiU I took to the new mode of life very ekindly, and bv the time I was able to express 0my wants and wishes in fearfally broken Ger- ^man, I was perfectly bappy ; for life is so pleas ^ant at twenty 1 ,i
remaps, tkoogb, I enjoyed my vacation*

even more than I did my term*, foe I ,vm my Qown master, and could wander whiihtr I pleas- ked? I had a passport in my pocket, antfa re
spkctkble amout of fi£rias,aad wtth Kuepsack f,on hack, I trudged threngh the whole cf the .Black Forest, learning German (of a tort, it l« ntrue) rapidly on the road, and meeting with ^varioos queer adventures. One of the queer- t,eat, however, that befel me was in the Voegee, .and I may as well narrate it here, as another kinstance of those etraage things which travel- ^lers sometimes see. 1 had ever a predilectionfor Alsace, for in that happy land the quart abottle holds not merely a quart, which is a rar ,ity, but just three pints, which is a marvel. *Nor ie the quality of the wine depreciated by athe quantity ; on the contrary, Chablit is uot a (patch upon the white wine* that grow on the &sonsy slopes of the Vosgee. 44 If yon doubt t<what I say, take a bumper aDd try; " which bE-can easily do, reader, on your next visit to 0labourg, by calling in at the Rebetock, aad tlasking for a litre of white wine with the ochre tlseal. However, as I knew that I was going yinto the country where the delectable wine u
grew, I did not dally at Strasbourg, but strode
manfully away toward the Voeges, full of glori- B
out anticipations, and caaefuliy studying the hpatois by conversing with every peasant I fell Din with. There is a very simple plan, however,to make yourself comprehended in Alsaoe : al- c
ways use a French word and a German word galternately 5 »t is wonderful what success youmeet with. An infallible rule to make yourself tlliked is, by logging in the name of Napoleon rile Grand on every possible occasion, and, if
yoa are sufficiently cosmopolitan, you may atacitly assent to the fact that he won the battle bof Waterloo. itTjiere is only one defect connected with Al- gace : when it rains there, there is no mistakeabegit it. I was fated to discover this interest- tiing meteorological fact at the expense of a cthoiongh wetting. I had dined at a little vil- alag*; inn on the inevitable cold veal and pic*led tlpluus, and when I set oat on my j&nut to my pniglit's quarters, seven*een miles off, the clouds
werl beginning to collect ominonaly in the 41

woe. 1 buttoned my blouse round me, and tl
true ged manfully onward along a road which chad, not been traversed by a respectable conveytnce within the memory of man. It was fifull of ruts, hard enough at first, but which the fiperuistent rain, which had commenced by thistime to fall, converted into so many pitfalls, tiinto which I was coutiunally slipping. To add
to tiy troubles, night set in with thai rapidity cpeculiar to Southern Germany, and there was t<
no sign of the village at which 1 intended to
spend the night. Not a creature did I meet; it

making a'Bodf^ilT a mife a
ah hoar, and growing very savage.whether the o
result of the wetting, or of indigestion, I really si
cannot say. My brandy flask bad long been
emptied ; there was no chance of filling it, and n
I was wearied.so wearied that I could have tl
lain down to sleep in a dry ditch, had there w
been one handy; but against that Ike elements t<
had carefully guarded. There vu no hope for
it; 1 most trudge onward. tl

Suddenly, through the rain, I fancied I could p
see a light glimmering a short distance from U
the road. 1 stopped, and looked steadily; it a
was no Will o'-the-wisp, and by a sadden impulseI bounded over the low hedge, and went tl
tumbling over a ploughed field toward the b
house, as I now felt certain it was. Up to the fi
present, I had regarded the peasant's cabins
with considerable aversion, and pour cauee: tl
there were the dirtiest places imaginable, and n
1 had no desire to eleep in them so long as an s
auberyc could be found. But now I would have tl
gladly paid a handsome sum for the use of a
dog kennel, so long as it theltered me from tie
pitiless rain, and held out the prospect of a fi
gists of brandy to watm my inner man, which »

.. __-L. I * - -
wwm w uiHvu iu ucfa oi ioai reire»nmeot. b
I scon approached the cabin, which stood pbeneath the shade of some gloomy trees, and »

the light, which probably came from the fire, b
horned so dimly, that I hesitated for a moment; «*

all appeared so anotterably wretched about the "

house, that I had a nervous timidity about approachingit. I am not constitutionally fear n

tul; on the contrary, I am usually too prone u
to run into foolhardiness; but now, whether it n
was the soaking or the veal, I felt horribly h
nervous. A moment, however, sufficed to re- b
cover me, and I walked ocross the yard, and tl
knocked boldly at the door. All remained per u

fectly quiet in the house, except that 1 fancied b
I could hear the growling of a huge dog, like a

distant thunder; then I knocked again some-
what more loudly, and a dog began barking tl
violently. At the same time, however, 1 had d
the satisfaction of hearing footsteps approach ii
the do ,r.

" Who is without?" a voiae was heard say
"

ing, in execrable Jewish-German ; * is it you,
Benjamin ? " J

" Tis a stranger," I shouted, feariog lest any
hesitation might render my friend inside ens- a

pic-ions; " I want shelter for the night, and
will pay you handsomely for iu" c
"Are you aloD«?" the voice asked again. f<

" Quist, Nero I down dog I what do yon mean s

by growling wbeu I did not ordar yon to watch k
him ? " n

" All alone, but as wet as if I had been dip- t<
ped in the river." tl

u Yoo'd be clever to keep yourself dry this °

day," he said, as be pulled back the bolts, and c

opened the door slowly and cautiously. " Come h
in.the dog won't hurt you when I'm with you. si
What weather! Come to the fire, and dry «

yourself." *

He walked in front of me to the fire, etirred b
up the smouldering wood, and threw a few s

sticks upon iU All this while I could notice e
be wss taking Yjuick, sharp glances at met c
then he went op to my knapsucki which I had I
laid on a chair, appeared to feel its weight for b
a moment, and brought it up to the fire to dry a

M well as myself. *
" And you're hungry, too, I suppose 1 out for h

pleasure, eh T YouDg blood 1 ycung blood 1" 1
and be grinned in a manner to me quite dia- b
bolical. He then went to the table, spread a t
eery dirty tablecloth, on which he placed a li
leaf of black bread, stuck a knife into it, and il
then produced a large green glass jar, contain- a

ing the much desired fluid. After filling an a
iron eancepan with hot water, and potting it on *
the wood, be quitted the room for a while, a

During his abMuoa, I surveyed the room in
which I was seated, and the aery eight of it c
made me uncomfortable. It was quite desti- i
tute of furniture, oontrary to the usual faahicn s
of the peasantry, and I shuddered involuntari- y
)y. But, nonsense, it could only be the cold r

and the moisture the fire aras drawing out of 1
my dothee, and yet, for all that, I began to g
wish I had trudged on through the rain. And a

then, that immense flog that lay close to the I
firaptapo, and kept its assail, suspicious eyes a

fixed upon me. And the wall* were ahinicg t
with grease and soot, and the small cupboard* s
fixtd against them, and shelves. Hut, Heavens 1 a
1 could hardly suppress a cry of surprise h
when my eye fell on an old mammy-like woman, a
who rose from the dark corner where she had I

-M
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robably bee® sleeping, and walked toward ate
od the fire. She was a model of ugliur as apd
isgnst, this old woman, with her tangled o>a«w
I of ?rar hair hanging over her forehead and
»mples, her sunken cheeks, hollow eves, and
vinkled neck, as she stood there shivering
rith cold, and stretched oat her thin bony
and® to the fire. I fell back a step to give
ie old creatare room, but on my first attempt
> quit the chimney-place, the dog growled,
nd, as I turned toward him, his eyes sparkled
0 vividly that I thcoght it advisable to stay
here I was, and not anger him unnecessarily.
'he woman now turned her face to me, and
fier gazing fixedly at me for a moment, whisereda few hurried words in a language of
ih'ch I did not understand a syllable.
" What a pity," I thought to myself, *' I did

ot understand a little Hebrew." I then lookdcarefully at the old wcman, trying to find
ut from her gestures what she really meant.
Lgain she began her whispering, turning her

,ead timidly toward the doer, and pointing at
he samo time to the table.

,
" I can't understand you I" I said, in the

sua! patois, hoping she would understand me
t any rate.
" Hash ! " the crona said, quickly and fearriiy,holding up ber finger in warning; at this

loment the door opened, and the Jew, on scragthe c!d woman by my side, went up angrily
1 her, and spoke harshly in the same onkuown
angue. The woman crept timidly away,
trapped herself more closely in her oid cloak,
nd lay down again in her corntr. The Jew
hen raid, pleasantly enough, to me.

w~.i 1.» .1 u -L
j-rvu \> umuci auuui io«j uiu gin; Bae ie quietad harmless; but aot quite right here," he

aid, pointing to his forehead. " When we are
lone, 1 let her do much ae ahe likes; but when
trangers visit me, which is seldom enough,
be must keep in her corner. But here," he
dded, in a loader voice,M is something tor jcu
j eat.bread aad Muoster cheese, I lately
roaght from Strasbourg, aad u famous glam
f brandy, which will do you more good, I fancy,
ban all the rest; the water will be hot by
bis time. Ah, I see it's boiling, and I'll mix
ou a glass of punch in the meanwhile. So,
iOW, go to the table, and begin."
I was really almost starving, and yet I could

lot swallow anything. That confounded do.
ad his eyes still fixed so dangerously upon
oe.
"The dog won't hurt you," raid the Jew,

almly, " he is only not accustomed to strauers."
u Bat if I had stirred while you were out of

be room, he would have sprung at me," 1 said,
atber angrily.
" I»'s an old dog," the man continued, with
smile, " and hasn't a tooth left in his head ; .

at he often pretends to be savage. The time
i long past since he bit any one, and you can
o up aud pat him, ane be won't say a word."
However, I did not feel the slightest iuclinatonto to try the experiment; I therefore proeededto tbe table, and cut a bunch of bread
nd cheese, while the old Jew stooped down to,be fire, aud, after shaking something out of a

aptr into the glass, poured the water upon it.
" There ! " he said, as he came to tbe table,
now, put in as mncb brandy as you like, but
be stiffer the belter, for it will keep you lroru
a ching cold."
" What have you put iu the glass, myriendf" I asked, as 1 held the glasi to the

re.
" Sugar and water; the sugar is good, and

ikes off the strength of the brandy."" I'm not so fond of sugar," 1 replied, euspiiously; " and, if you've no objection, I'll mix
ir n yself."
" Not like sogar 1 why it's the best part of

," said the Jew, "ouiy taste it, and you'll soon ^

way, and, after carefully washing the glass
ut, I filled it afresh with water, and poured iu
ame brandy.
" More, my friend.more," the Jew advised

ie ; " that's not half enough, and won't draw
ie cold out of your limbs. Why, my old
'oman will drink stronger punch, if 1 give it
> her."
M Thanks, thanks I" I said, as I turned away

lie bottle, frcm which the Jew persisted iu
oaring more into my glass. " I'm not accoeamedto strong drinks, and shall have a headcheto morrow morning "

,
" Oh I to morrow 1 I'll guarantee you against

bat," the old man laughed to himself; " the
randy is capital, and no one has a headache
rom it."
I really felt such a Bhiver come over me at

aese words, (though, of course, I ascribed it to
iy wet clothes,) and the brandy really tasted
0 irocd. that I tcok UO the class and emoti*d
I at a draught. By Jupiter ! how it burned !
"And now yon had better lie down," the Jew

aid, after removing the brandy and other tbinga
rom the table; "it is fate in the night, and.
Iter your sleeping draught, ycu will sleep
ound in spite of your hard bed. The beet
ilace for yoo will be here by the fire. Beforo
re go to bed, I'll put on some fresh wood, and,
y the time that is burnt out, you'll be warm
nough. The nights are beginning to crow
eeh."
I w s glad enough to lie down, so I took up 1

ly kuapeuck, which had dried a little by this time.
) serve as a pillow, and the old nim brought.
ie a blanket aud a sheepskin, regre'ting that
e had nothing better to oflt-r nit, but all hi t
eds were occupied " But I'll bring you funnellingto keep your feel warm," he added; "than
i the chief thing, and by the mori.it g you wiji
e all right again." With ihtse words he took
canvas sack, which appeared to me to bit

miuously stained, from the chimney nook, anil
heu, briugit g it to my feet, (for 1 tad lain
own by this time.) requested me to put them
qit. ,j" In the eack ? " I said, in amazement. j

why ?"'
" Oh I you'll see bow warm that will keep

oar feet."
"No, I'd rather lay it over them; that will
newer the tame purpose."
" Not half so good, 1 tell you," the old man

ontinued, and tried to draw the sack over in\

»et, but I strenuously resisted. There wa-t
emething so dangerous, in my opinion, iu
owing my feet were in a sack, which I c<ml «. ;

ot easily remove in the dark, if 1 were obliged
9 spring up in a hurry. If ? Besidta,
be old (mIIow'b nre««inir ma.la ma faa!
ion uncomfortable (I may tell you so in 8.net.
onfldence.) What reason on earth could h«
are for insisting on my putting my feet in tbu
sck. llowerer, when the Jew found that I ,
'as obstinate, he laid the sack over my feet,
ad went back to the fire instead of retiring to
ed as I had expected, and sat cross-legged,taring fixedly into the flame. Well, 1 shut my
yes and tried to go to sleep, but somehow 1
ould not manage it; the fire burned low, and
could see the old fellow still sitting there, but
ut I felt that his eyes were fixed upon me.
ad that bs was watching my every movement,
very breath. Why? 1 lay thus for au hnjf
our, and the strangest feelings came over me. ,

'ben I bad a curious taste in my mouth.thn
randy, of ccurse, bat why was it so metallic ?
ind my head began to go round, and my eyeidsgrew heavy as lead. At last, I could stand
, no longer, aud determined to jamp up ; bat I
ras unable to do so; my limbs refused me their
ervice, a veil seemtd to be let down over my
yes, and 1 felt that a deep, irresistible sleep
n*« overpowering me.
How long I lay in this sort of half dreamingoudition I do not know, although 1 struggledgainst this unnatural stats with all thirengthof my mind, and should finally have

ielded to it, had sot a slight sonnd jnst at the
ight moment come to my aid in resisting it.
fre Jew, who was still seated at the fire, moved,ently and noiselessly, it is true; still he got up,r.d now stood with his face tnrned toward me.
triad to clooe my eyes, and dispel the odious
ision which my fancy seemed to summon up,
rut at that moment 1 felt the light, crawling
tepi of the old man on the floor, felt that he I
ras drawing nearer and nearer; and when I
mifopened my eye*, cautiously enough, le t the
cowling fellow might see I waa awake, I saw
lim standing a few paces from me, with his body

I


